T he Tragedies} 

The bloudy office of his timelcflc end. 

Bagot Then fct before my face the Lord Aumerle. 

Bull. Coofin.dand forth,and looke vpon that man. 

'Bagot My Lord Aumerle, I know your daring tong 
Scorncs to vnfay what once it hath deliucred, 

In that dead time when Gloccfters death was plotted 
I heard you fay, is not my arme of length, 

T hat reachcth from the reftfuli Enghih court 
As far as Callice to mine Vnckics head? 

Amongft much other talke that very time 
I heard you fay,that you had rather retufe 
The offer of an hundred thoufand Crownes, 

Then BullingbrookeS returne to England, adding withall, 
How bleff this land would be in this your Coofins death- 

Aum. Princes and noble Lords, 

What anl were fhalll make to this bale manf 
Shall I fomuch difhonour my fairc ffars 
On equall te rmes to giuc my chaff icement? 

Either 1 murt,or haue mine honour foild 
With the attainder of his flaundeiouslippes. 

There is my gage,the manual feale of death, 

That mar kes thee out for he!l,thou lieff, 

And will maintaine what thou hart fayde is falfc 
In thy heart bloud, though being al too bafe 
To ffainc the temper ofiny kmghtJy fvvord. 

Bull. Bagot,forbeare,thou flialt not take it vp. 

Aum. Excepting onc,I would he were the bed 
Inal (his prefcnce that hath mooudeme fo. 

Fit*. It that thy valurc ftand on fmipathie. 

There is my gage Aumer]e,in gage to thine; 

By that faireSunne that iliewes me where thou rtandft, 

I heart 1 thee fay, and vauntingly thou fpakft it. 

That rhou were caufe of noble Gloccfters death. 

If thou denied it twentie times, thou heft. 

And I wil turne thy’faifhood to thy heart. 

Where it was forged with niy rapiers poynf. 

Aum. 1 hou dard not (coward) hue I to fee the day, 

Fit*,. Now by my fou.e,I would it were this hourc. 

J J A#»> 


F* " King Richard the fecond. 

Am. Fit* waters thou art damnd to hel for this. 

I Per. Aumcrlc,thou liert.his honour is as true 
In this appcalc.as thou ait all vniulf, 

Ami that thou art Jbxhcrc I throw my gage. 

Toprooueit on thee to the extreameli poynf 
Of mortal! breathing, ceaze it if thou dard. 

Aum. And if I do not, may my hands rot oft, 

And neuer brandifh more reuengefull ffeclc 

Oner the glittering helmet of my foe. 

j fake r L . I take che'canh to the iikc(forfworn Aiim*rle> 
And fput thee on with f ul as many lies. 

As it may be hollowed in thy trecherous eare 
From finne to finne : there is my honors pawnc 
Wage it to the triall ifthou dard. 

Am. Who fets me elfcfby heauen lie throw at all, 

I haue a thoufand fpirits in one bread, 

Toanfwere twentie thoufand fuch as you. 

Sur. My Lord Fitzvvater,I dtr remember wel 
Tlievery time Aumerle and you did talke. 

Fit*. Tis very true.you were in prefence then, 

Andyou can witnt fle with me this is true. 

Sur. As falfe by heauen,as heauen it felfe is true. 

Fitz Surrie thou heft. (fwoid, 

Sur. Dilhonorable boy, that lie dial lie fo heauy on my 
That it fhall render vengeance and reuenge. 

Til thou the lie-giuer, and that lie do lie 
Inearth as quiet as thy fathers fculJ. 

In proofe whereof there is mine honours pawne. 

Ingage it to the tryal ifthou dard. 

Fit*. How fondly dolt thou fpur a forward horfc. 

If I dare eate,or drinke,or breathe,or liue, 

Idaremeetc Surry inawildernefle. 

And fpitte vpon him whild I fay he lies. 

And lies, and lies : there is the bond of fay th, 

To tie thee to my lfrong correction.* 

As I intend to thriue in this new world, 

Aumerle isgmltte of my true appeale. 

Befides,! heard the banifihcd Norfolkc fays 

That 
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